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in marble for him, and he has placed it in his
Gallery of Sculpture at Chatsworth.
Mrs. Robinson read to me in the evenings
as often as circumstances permitted, selecting
beautiful passages in prose and poetry, whatever
was ennobling in sentiment or enriched the mind
with ideas.
Having finished my apprenticeship with Mr.
Francis, I soon began to think of leaving Liver-
pool. Once London was my ambition, but my
soul was now all on fire for a higher flight.
Golden Hope inspired me, and pointed to the
Capitol.
In the year 1817 I left Liverpool for London; 1
had a letter to Mr. Brougham (afterwards Lord
Brougham) and one to Mr. Christie the auctioneer,
a man of classical learning, and great taste in art.
I had taken with me a thick roll of my original
drawings, and Mr. Christie examined them very
minutely; he said that he would introduce me to
Mr. Watson Taylor. The day was fixed for me
to go with him, and Mr. Christie desired me to
bring all my designs.
Mr. Watson Taylor received me very kindly and
he looked over my compositions very attentively,
Mr. Christie remaining in the room all the time.
It was agreed that I should model a bust of Mr.
Taylor, and Mr. Christie was greatly pleased at the
success of his introduction. I began the model,